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WHITE   COAL   THAT   IS   WORTH   MORE   THAN   DIAMONDS

Brazil is a land of rivers, and almost every state is watered by beautiful streams.   In the rainy

season even the tiniest watercourse becomes a torrent, and as rapids are numerous there is an

almost unlimited supply of water power for generating the electricity which runs factories and

lights cities.   This picture shows the Falls of Marimbondo, in the state of Sao Paulo.

Rio has been the capital of Brazil since
1762. It is remarkable for its fine build-
ings and promenades and its streets lined
with outdoor cafes and magnificent shops.
The Avenida Rio Branco claims to be the
finest street in South America, and cer-
tainly only the Alameda in Santiago and
the Avenida de Mayo in Buenos Aires
can rival it. Sauntering along it, we meet
typical Brazilians, well-built, handsome
people with dark hair, eyes and skins.
Men and women alike are fond of dress
and display, and the flashing diamonds
that have made the Brazilian mines fa-
mous are much in evidence. Although an-
cient barriers are now breaking down and
women have lately found employment in
business, most upper-class women take
little share in public life, and live their
lives very much in their homes. The
prosperous Brazilian is very generous to
his poorer relatives, and, as in Argentina,
it is not uncommon to find many branches

of the family living together in one large
house.

Sunday is divided between the church
and amusements. It is the day set-apart
for horse races, for family picnics, or ex-
peditions into the hilly country around
the city. A rack-railway runs up the
near-by mountain of Corcovado (the
Hunchback), which like the Sugar Loaf
commands a bird's-eye view of the city
and the bay. Both are very popular re-
sorts, especially on the numerous saints'
days and festivals. The annual carnival
lasts for four days and then Rio is at its
gayest. -At night everyone, young or old,
rich or poor, masquerades in fancy cos-
tume on the brilliantly lighted Avenida
Rio Branco.

The passers-by on Rio's streets form
a motley crowd at any time. There are
black faces, white faces, brown faces, yel-
low faces; ragged barefoot.workers and
men and women dressed in the height of
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